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time he sent money without being asked. Only once did he
refuse to give help; the wife of Bob Fitzsimmons, the prize
fighter, wired him that she needed a hundred dollars im-
mediately but gave no explanation of what she needed the
money for. Racking his brain to find three thousand dollars
with which to pay his insurance and interest on mortgages,
he wired back that he was broke. Two days later he read in
the newspapers that Mrs. Fitzsimmons had been operated on
in the charity clinic of a county hospital. He never forgave
himself; after that when people asked him for money he
didn't have, he went out and borrowed it.

He spent little on himself, eating and dressing simply.
On his friends and hospitality he spent a fortune, rarely
accepting hospitality in return. When he did go out for
dinner he would eat half a pound of raw hamburger before
leaving home because he did not care for other people's
cooking. So fastidious was he about money matters that no
guest was allowed to give another guest an I.O.U. over his
card table. He took the I.O.U., paid out the money to the
winner, then put the note of indebtedness into a cigar box.
One day when Frolich was passing Jack's study a shower of
white papers flew out the window. Picking up a few scraps,
he saw that Jack had just torn up another box of the LO.U.'s.

With his life he was painting a portrait of a native
Californian, that unusual specimen of humanity indigenous
to the soil of the state, to be found nowhere else in the same
form. A modest megalomaniac, like most native Calif ornians,
he was simple, genuinely unpretentious with his friends and
associates about his success and accomplishments, but to
himself fiercely sure, positive. On the notes for the hundreds
of short stories, articles, and novels he planned to write in
the future one invariably finds scrawled: " Great Short Story,"
" Tremendous Novel," " Terrific Idea," " Magnificent Labour
Material," " Colossal Yarn." Like most native Californians
he was robust, hearty in manner, with strong physical
appetites, worshipping the beauty, strength, skill and
pleasures of the body, which in turn led him to admire the
arts and the fruits of culture. He was child-like in his desire